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Chapter one 


Kirk lay in bed, staring at the ceiling. Not that he could see it very well, as it was dark outside and the 
curtains were closed, blotting out the streetlights. But at least he stared in the direction of the ceiling. 


Kirk heaved a long, heavy sigh. 
Another night in some hotel after a concert. Another successful, sold out show. Another load of groupies who 
had turned up backstage, demanding Metallica's attention. It was a perfect life for a young rockstar. Or at least 


it should have been 


What the fuck is wrong with me? Kirk thought. Why am I feeling so gloomy. Sure, Ive had a few drinks but boozing 


doesn't usually make me down 


The air was still and quiet; the only sound the occasional hum of a car driving past. Kirk wondered where his 


band mates were. Probably still at the bar getting drunk. Or maybe off with some more groupies. 


The truth was, Kirk felt strangely empty. Unfulfilled. He couldn't put his finger on what was missing though. He 


just knew it was something 


Kirk sat up in bed and snapped the night light on. The room was bathed in a comforting golden glow. Lifting his 
bag off the floor, Kirk rooted through it until he found a book..a new, shiny book. It was called Chicken Soup for 
the Soul and it had been a Christmas present from his mom. 


Settling back into bed, Kirk began to read, hoping that the various inspiration quotes and tales would cheer him 
up. Soon, he began to feel much better. Let his band mates have their beer and women He was perfectly 
happy here. 


Kirk yawned and rubbed his eyes. He was getting sleepy. His eyelids felt heavy and the words swam on the 
page in front of him. 


There will be a few times in your life when all your instincts will tell you to 

do something, something that defies logic, upsets your plans, and may seem crazy to others. When that happens, 
you do it. Listen to your instincts and ignore everything else. Ignore logic, ignore the odds, ignore the complications, 
and just go for if. 


The book slid from Kirk's grasp, to land softly on the floor as he drifted off into a peaceful, beautiful dream. 


Chapter two 


Kirk was walking through an enchanting forest, his feet padding softly on the leafy floor. The wind whispered 
through the leaves, birds filled the air with musical song and the scent of flowers rose up to meet him. It was 
the most perfect place he had ever seen. 

Kirk stopped in a leafy glade, next to a sparkling pool. Sunlight shimmered through the canopy, casting golden 
sparkles on the water's surface. Just as Kirk was about to drink, he heard a rustling sound behind him. Turning 
round, he saw the leaves on a nearby bush shake, then from within a unicorn emerged. 


A strange, blue unicorn. 


Before Kirk could contemplate the oddness of seeing a blue unicorn, a pink one appeared from the bush 


opposite him. They regarded him innocently, then the blue one spoke. 
"Hey, Charlie!" 


Kirk looked behind him, to see if a person called Charlie was there. Nope, he was the only guy around The two 
unicorns approached closer to him, gazing at him with large, vacant eyes. 


"Charlie" said the pink one. 

"Kirk blinked, realising they were speaking to him. 
‘lm not called Charlie" he said. "I'm Kirk". 

Blue and Pink simply giggled. 


Kirk was about to speak to them again, when he caught sight of his reflection in the pool. What he saw there 
made him yell aloud. He too, was a unicorn. A pale grey one. 


Fuck! Kirk thought, scared and shocked. What the hell is going on here? 

"You must come with us, Charlie" said Pink, in a hypnotic tone. 

"Come where?" Kirk decided to play along for the time being. 

"To find The Mystical Blackberries of True Happiness’ said Blue. 

"The Mystical Blackberries of True Happiness’ Pink repeated. "Come on Charlie!" 


"Whoa, hang onl" said Kirk. (Whoa worked with horses, so why not unicorns?) "Give me a minute, | gotta think 


about this". But Blue and Pink, ever eager and impatient, ignored Kirk's plea Instead, they began jumping on him 
and chanting in an eerie manner. 


‘Owww, ouch!" Kirk yelped, as having two large unicorns bouncing on him wasn't exactly comfortable. "Ok, Ok! Il 


go with youl" Blue and Pink immediately stopped and seemingly floated down off Kirk. They turned and looked at 
him expectantly. 


"Ok, I'm coming". Kirk trotted over to them and Blue and Pink set off, walking with an eerie gait. 


What have | gotten myself into? Kirk wondered. 


Chapter three 


Kirk, Blue and Pink walked on for some time..gradually the forest thinned out and became a grassy plain. Blue 
and Pink sung annoying songs, repeated themselves and bounced on Kirk when they thought he wasn't walking 
fast enough. By the time they had reached a mountain, Kirk was fantasising about opening a glue factory (at 
least until he remembered that he too, was a unicorn). 

"The Mountain of Doom!" Blue said eagerly. "Charlie! The Mountain of Doom". 

"The Mystical Blackberries of True Happiness are at the summit" said Pink. "Come on Charlie!" 

"Uh oh" said Kirk nervously. "Why is it called that?" 

"You must climb the Mountain of Doom, Charlie!" Blue insisted, a manic light gleaming in his eyes. 

"Yes!" Pink squeaked. "Climb the Mountain of Doom and retrieve The Mystical... 

“Alright, I'm going already" said Kirk, a hint of desperation in his voice. Geez, / cant take much more of this! 
Kirk began walking up the mountain, followed by the ever disturbing Blue and Pink. Their hooves clipped and 
clopped against the soft grass underfoot. A gentle breeze blew the leaves on the small, scrubby bushes. 
Friendly birds flitted here and there, chirruping in an encouraging manner. Kirk began to find the journey ever 
so slightly more enjoyable. 

Gradually, the path the unicorns were following began descending into a chasm. The grass receded and the 
ground became rocky. The high sides of the chasm rose up, blotting out the sunlight. Kirk felt a prickling 
feeling on the back of his neck 

| don't like this! 

It was then he realised that there were only two pairs of hooves accompanying him. His front and back hooves. 
Kirk looked behind him. Blue and Pink were nowhere to be seen 

"Blue!" Kirk called out, his voice echoing in the valley within the mountain. "Pink?" 

There was no answer. 


"Blue?" Kirk called, a little louder. "Pink?" 


A soft, thrumming sound could be heard, somewhere in front of Kirk. It didn't sound anything like a unicorn 


"Uh, guys?" Kirk called out, wishing that he was a Pegasus instead, so he could fly out of the valley. 


There was no reply but the thrumming sound grew into an ominous rumble. Kirk stared into the distance, 
following the line of the chasm up the mountain. Then, with great dread, he realised what was making the noise. 


A boulder was rolling downwards..towards him. 
Or was it? 


Kirk stared up at the thing bouncing down the mountain. At first he thought it was a boulder but on closer 


inspection, he realised it was a giant macaroon 


Not wanting to be squashed by confectionary, Kirk turned and began running as fast as he could. His hooves 
pounded against the ground, sending up loose chips of rock and clouds of dust. The rumbling from behind grew 
louder and louder as the macaroon rolled closer and closer. Kirk risked looking over his shoulder and saw that 
the giant sweet was mere feet from him. He charged forwards wildly, wondering what Blue and Pink would think 


when they saw his flattened equine body. 


Suddenly, Kirk felt hands grab him and he was pulled sideways, into a crevasse that had definitely not been 
there before. Just in time too, as the macaroon thundered past; little bits of cake breaking off as it continued 
on its downwards rampage. Kirk flopped back against the wall, shaking with fright and breathing in the lingering 


scent of almonds. 


"Hey, Mr Unicorn! You OK buddy?" an anxious voice inquired and Kirk received another (but this time more 
pleasant shock). That voice, that Danish accent! He would recognise it anywhere. Turning his head to look, Kirk 


saw Lars standing next to him, fearful, over excited and completely naked! 


Chapter four 


"Kirk!" Lars yelled. "KIRK!" 


Kirk drew his gaze away from Lars' ahem, nether regions and looked at his face. "Y-yes, it's me" he gasped. 
"How did you know?" 


‘I'd recognise your beautiful eyes anywhere" said Lars. He reached out and hugged Kirk. Kirk felt strange and 
shy and there was a funny feeling in his tummy. Lars thought his eyes were beautiful. And he was totally 
naked. Kirk longed to hug Lars back but being a unicorn made it kind of difficult, so he nuzzled his face instead. 
"Kirk, why the fuck are you a unicorn?" Lars demanded, 

"| have no idea" Kirk moaned. "I was just in the forest and, well.”.. 

Kirk quickly told his story to Lars. Lars listened, his eyes wide. 


"Wow, that's so weird! And you don't remember how you got here?" 


"No, not at all" said Kirk. "One minute | was in bed, reading. The next minute, | was in a forest and I'd turned 


into a unicorn". 


Lars shook his head. "I'd think you'd had too much to drink if | couldn't see it with my own eyes" he said. 
"Though maybe I've had too much to drink as well". 


"I hope not. Anyway, how did you get here too?" Kirk asked, trying to avert his gaze from Lars’ nakedness. 


"Oh, that's easy!" Lars said brightly. "| came with..um, no. Actually, | found myself here when.no, that's not 
right either". Lars frowned and sighed. 


"You know, | don't remember either". 

"Oh well, at least we're together" said Kirk, trying to look on the bright side of things. 

"Yeah" Lars agreed. He leaned back against the crevasse wall, sucking his bottom lip. 

"So, what shall we do now?" 

"Im not sure" said Kirk "We could go back down the mountain but then we might run into Blue and Pink again". 


"Uh oh" said Lars. "Are they really as bad as all that?" 


"Yeah and worse" muttered Kirk. He stepped out of the crevasse and looked round. The path downwards curved 
round to the left, then vanished out of sight. The path upwards seemed to grow wider and the walls of the 
chasm seemed to slope off. 


"If Blue and Pink were telling the truth, then those weird blackberries are up there" Kirk said. 


"The blackberries of happiness, huh?" said Lars, also peering outside. "Well, they sure sound like they are worth 


finding". 
"It can't hurt to continue" said Kirk. 
"But what if another macaroon comes down?" Lars asked. 


Kirk squinted up the mountain. "I'm sure we're coming out of this chasm. If we just walk on a bit further, the 


walls become low enough to climb. If one comes, we can just climb out of the way". 
Lars gave Kirk a little smile. "Shall we?" 
Kirk nodded, a determined look in his eyes. 


"Let's do this!" 


Chapter five 


Kirk and Lars made their way up the mountain, keeping an eye out for more macaroons. Luckily, no more 
appeared and soon they came out of the chasm and found themselves on level ground. It was then, they 
realised how high up they were. Clouds surrounded them, blotting out any sight of the lands below. 

"Holy cow, | didn't realise we'd climbed so high" Kirk gasped. 

"Yeah" Lars agreed. "I bet there'd be hell of a view if these clouds weren't here". 

"Come on" said Kirk, setting off again. "Let's find those blackberries". 

He and Lars walked on, following a twisty little dirt track up and up. They passed many boulders, scrubby 
plants and bushes and tall, sweet scented grasses. After what seemed like ages, the top of the mountain came 
into view. It was smooth and flat, with short grass covering it. There, smack bang in the centre was a spiky 
bush, covered in delicious looking fruits. 

"Charlie!" a familiar voice exclaimed. 


Lars gasped and Kirk whipped round, to see Blue and Pink standing beside them. 


"Oh no" groaned Kirk. 


JOP III I I IRIE 
"Look, Charlie!” Pink whinnied. " The Mystical Blackberries of True Happiness’. 


"The Mystical Blackberries of True Happiness, Charlie" Blue gushed. They jumped up and down, bouncing on the 


spot in an eerie manner. Kirk glanced from them to the blackberry bush. 

It looked pretty normal, just like a regular blackberry bush but then Kirk hadn't really known what he was 
expecting. A neon sign above the bush, proclaiming what it was? A divine light emanating from it? A 
mysterious old sage guarding it, telling them that Only he who is worthy may eat from the bush 

Nope, it looked perfectly normal to Kirk. And to Lars too, who enquired, "Uh, so this is it then?" 


Blue and Pink ignored him, instead bounding over to Kirk. "Eat a blackberry, Charlie" they chanted. "You must 
eat a Mystical Blackberry of True Happiness, Charlie!" 


Kirk sighed and plucked the nearest blackberry off the bush, a particularly fat and juicy one. He gazed at it for 


a moment but couldn't concentrate to contemplate because of Blue and Pink's chanting. 


Thinking that nothing would make him happier than the two unicorns vanishing into thin air, Kirk popped the 
blackberry in his mouth. 


There was a brilliant flash of light and Kirk felt his body changed as if he were made of rubber. His back legs 
grew longer, his front legs grew shorter, his face squashed in and his back squirmed about as if he were going 
down a water slide at a theme park. He heard gleeful whinnying and a yell that belonged to Lars. 

Kirk topped over, hitting the ground with a bump. The bright light faded and Kirk blinked as his eyes adjusted. 
He was still on top of the mountain. Sadly, Blue and Pink were still there too. 


Lars ran over to Kirk, beaming. "Hey, it workedl" he yelled. "Kirk, you're back". 


"Back?" said Kirk, while Lars grabbed and hugged him. Kirk instinctively hugged Lars back, with his own, human 
arms. His human, curly dark hair brushed against Lars‘ shoulder and his kissed Lars with human lips. 


I'm a person’ Kirk cried. "lm not a unicorn anymore!" 

"The blackberries really worked" Lars laughed. "Oh! Unless you wanted to stay as a unicorn, that is". 

"Hell, no!" Kirk exclaimed. He snuggled closer to Lars. "I couldn't be with you if | wasn't me in my own body". 
Lars' eyes shone. "You mean that? You wanna be with me?" 

Kirk looked surprised. "Of course" he then said. It sounded so right and natural. "I love you, Lars". 

"| love you too, Kirk" said Lars and he kissed Kirk. 


Kirk was about to return the kiss, when sinister laughter behind them caused him to look round Blue and Pink 
were standing on a large, flat boulder. They gazed at Kirk with vacant eyes. 


"Will you two please go away now?" Kirk groaned. "You can see l'm not Charlie but KIRK! Just like | told you 


before you made me go on this quest". 
"Hole!" said Blue. "A hole, Charlie". 
"Charlie, a hole!" Pink added on. 


"What the hell?" Kirk yelled. Then, suddenly, terribly, he realised what they meant. 


A hole had opened up beneath him and Lars. The blackberry bush was floating; hovering in mid-air. 


Lars clutched Kirk, eyes wide with alarm. Kirk made a grab at the bush but it was too far away. Gravity took 


hold, as he and Lars plummeted down into a black, gaping maw. 


The last thing Kirk heard was Blue and Pink, laughing manically. 


Chapter six 


Kirk gasped as he jerked upright in bed. He stared round, wild eyed The mountain had been replaced by a 
familiar hotel room. Daylight was peeping in through a gap in the curtains and the night light was still on 


It was a dream! 

The relief washed over Kirk like a refreshing shower. Just a fucking dream. Thank goodness! 

But, shit, it had felt so..real! 

As he looked round, Kirk realised that as least SOME of his dream had been real. Specifically, the part with 
naked Lars in. Because there was Lars, completely naked and lying on top of the bedcovers. His soft brown hair 
was tumbled across the pillow and there was a little smile on his lips. 

Kirk's heart swelled as he gazed at Lars, so cute and innocent and helpless. Lars, who had saved him from the 
giant macaroon. Lars, who had accompanied him up the Mountain of Doom when Blue and Pink had abandoned 


him. Lars, who was so cute and adorable. 


Kirk reached out and gently pulled Lars into a warm embrace. All of his fear and shyness melted away. Kirk 
didn't worry about what would happen when Lars woke up. All he knew was that he was doing the right thing. 


Lars' eyelids fluttered and he stared sleepily up at Kirk. He smiled and then cuddled closer. 
"Morning Kirk" he said. 


"Lars" murmured Kirk He held Lars so close, not ever wanting to let him go. His hand moved down and he 


squeezed Lars' ass in a protective manner. 

"Do | get a good morning kiss?" Lars asked cheekily. 

Kirk remembered the words from Chicken Soup for the Soul and smiled. 
Listen fo your instincts and ignore everything else. 


He finally knew what had been missing from his life. He was in love with Lars! And, from the way Lars was 


behaving, it seemed he felt the same way Too. 


Kirk pressed his lips against Lars’ and kissed him, softly but firmly. Lars embrace tightened and he returned 
the kiss, sighing in pleasure. 


The two guys continued kissing and Kirk stroked Lars’ hair, running his purple stained fingers through the soft 


waves. 


The End 


